MAY 22, 1908

The Commoner.

A LITTLE TRIP THROUGCH MEMORY'S BYWAYS

The Class of 1908
of the
Oregon High School
Requests the honor of your presence
at the
Commencement Exercises
Friday Evening, May Twenty-Second
First M. B, Church
Oregon, Mo,

O me, O my! How time does fiy!
‘A handsomely printed commencement
program, accompanied by the card of
2 young woman whose mother was a
clagsmate of the architect in the days
gone by, set the chords of memory
to murmuring and whispering of old
times, old scenes, old friends.

Until the architect received this
dainty card it seemed only yesterday
that he was a pupil in the old brick
gchool ho ise on the hill in Oregon;
only yesterday that he sneaked out
at recess to go to the old Sentinel
office and delve into the mysteries of
the art preservative; only yesterday
that he proudly tucked higs union
card Into his pocket and fared forth
into the world.

And here comes a commencement
&mgra.m of the old school calling at-

ntion to the fact that it is the chil-
dren of his old school comrades who
are graduating, and that instead of
yesterday it was a gquarter of a cen-
tury ago that all those things hap-
pened. A lot of things have hap-
pened during those twenty-flve years,
too; not the least pleasing being this
notice that the sons and daughiers
of the old school chums are graduat-
ing with honors.

Jedse Leonard Cain, Anna Helen
Curry, Fred Finley Hamm, Charles
Leroy Huntsman, Mabel Odessa
Huntsman, Loraine Trotwood King,
Blanche Cornelia Markland, Kath-
leen Norine Moore, Myrtle Alithy
Pennel, Louie Myron Pinkston, Rob-
ert Ray Stevenson, Mary Wilhelmina
Zook—just an even dozen.

With two or three exceptions every
name is as familiar as that of ““John
Smith’’ or “Richard Roe,”” and the
familiar ones recall so many incidents
that the architect is confused. My,
how he wishes he could take the rest
of the day off and just revel in mem-
ories of those old days!

“Curry!” Why that was the name
of the foreman in the old Sentinel
office where the architect learned the
printer’'s trade—rotund, smiling,
good natured Tom Curry, who could
“edge up ems'’as fast as any of them,
and who would ri.ther fish than eat.
Surely he is the same old Tom—a
little older, a little slower, a little
more sedate, but Just as ready with
his hearty laugh and just as ready to
hike off to Big Lake for a fishing trip.
And thinking of Tom reminds us of
“"Deacon” Dobyns. He has been
called “Deacon’ for a half century,
and the only reason we could ever
frame up for the sobriguet was that
he neither looked nor acted like a
deacon. Something like forty years
ago he become editor of the then old
Sentinel, and if he has missed a week
since it was because he was in the
hospital. He put the first “stick”
into the architect’s hand, and pointed
out the first case of bourgeois type.
He handed the architect his first piece
of “copy,” and pointed out the de-
fects in his first proof. He gave the
architect his first instructions in the
art of “writing an item,” and his

per man.”” Perhaps a lot of people
have a right to condemn *“Deacon”
for all this, but the architect thanks
him. And may “Deacon” live just as
long as he wants to, and keep on re-
cording the births, marriages and
deaths of the community until he
gets good and ready to quit.
Why, he chronicled the birth of near-
ly everyone of the fathers and moth-
ers of the young men and women
who make up the graduating class of
1908 of the Oregon High School, and
he chronicled the birth of probably
every member of that class. And,
alas, he has chronicled the deaths of
more than one of the parents of that
splendid dozen of enthusiastic young
men and women.

———

“Markland!” Why, let me see.
O, yes; we used to call him “Fred”
or“Fritz,” but nowadays people call
him Doctor Markland. You'd little
think to see that sedate professional
gentleman walking up the street to-
wards the Methodist church, to see
his daughter graduate, that he used
to be able to tnrn back handsprings
clear across the courthouse square,
walk on his hands as readily as most
boys walk on their feet, and perform
stunts on the horizontal bar that
would make a professional eircus
performer go some to beat.
“Pinkston!” It took a moment for
memory to reach out and grasp it
But now it comes. That was “Buzz.”
Is It possible that the Loule Myron
Pinkston of the class of '08 is the
son of the quiet, unobtrusive, but
shrewd and capable ‘““Buzz,” whose
life wasg cut off all too soon? Whose
life work was Interrupted just after
he had rounded into manhood and
had begun making a success in the
business world? Ah, there are some
sad as well as many pleasant memor-
les stirred up as the architect studies
this program.

There are some other names there,
too, even if they do not appear in
the impress of the types. They are
the names of the girls—names that
were dropped when they took the
names of the stalwart young fellows
who stood with them before the min-
ieter. And one of those names 18 re-
called by the card of the young wo-
man who sends the architect the
program and invitation., Wonder if
she remembers the day she perched
on the shoulder of the writer and
watched the “flower parade” go by?
Bless you, that was just yesterday, it
gseems, and here she is a high school
graduate! Wouldn't that make a
fellow realize that the years are pil-
ing up?

_—

The Oregon High School! Once
upon a time the taxpayers who sup-
ported it had dreams of a Northwest
Normal SBchool—but not even a Nor-
mal School could do better work for
its students than has been done with-
in the walls of the old brick school
house. Perhaps none has made a
dazzling success, but the genera) av-
erage of citizenship formulated in
that old school is something for its
supporters to be proud of forever.
One of its graduates is making a
pame in the railroad world; another
is ranking high in the newspaper
ranks on the Pacific Coast; several
are wealthy farmers who are known
in circles where scientific methods of
agriculture are discussed; others are
prominent in the educational and

first Incentive to become a “newspa-

business world, and still others have

made their mark as physicians and
lawyers. Two or three have even
been successful in politics,

There is another name recalled by
the printed program, although it does
not appear thercon. How many of
the old students, scattered abroad
throughout the land will remember
the name of Osmar C. Hill? It took
us many vears of buffeting with the
world to fully realize what a man he
was, didn't it? But the frksome tasks
he set us proved to be splendid dis-
cipline for the days that came after,
and the splendid example he set by
his daily life has more than once been
an inspiration to better things. The
fathers and mothers of the young
people In the clasa of '08 will sit in
that old Methodist church this Fri-
day evening and recall those old days,
and when they do more than one
tear will start for the memory of Os-
mar C. Hill,

Then there is the name of another
-—the name of an humble, hard-work-
ing servitor In the cause of education.
We can see his kindly and smiling
black iac) even yet., He played his
part in the work of educating the
boys and girls who are now fathers
and mothers of the class of '08., Ben
Harris, the faithful old negro janitor,
who fired the furnace, swept and
dusted, rang the bell in the morning
to call us to school, and again at 9
p. m. to warn us that we'd have to
hustle indoors and do a little stunt of
studying.

Let's see, what was the name of
that young scapegrace who was let
down a hot-air flue at the end of a
rope by other scapegraces, and nearly
frightened ‘“Old Ben” into connip-
tions when he groped his way in to
ring the study bell at 9 p. m.7 And
who were the young scapegraces who
tied a kite string to the clapper of the
bell, ran the string across the street,
over the roof of the German church
and on into the cemetery, and then
played “hookey,” and mystified Pro-
fessor Hill and his staff and “Old
Ben" by ringing the bell every few
minutes during that lazy spring after-
noon? And those other scapegraces
who stole the bell-clapper—who were
they? They were the same ones who
used to sneak off through Russell’'s
pasture and down into the woods sur-
rounding the town, following the
creek down to Kunkel's mills. The
same ones that coasted down the
‘“long hill;” the same ones that went
nutting in the woods, skating on
Brodbeck's pond and fishing in the
Tarkio; the same ones who are now
prone to look solemn and warn their
offspring against doing those very
things they used to do with so much
enthusiasm,

Me, O My! Wonder if the mem-
bers of the class of 08 had as much
fun during their school days as their
fathers and mothers used to have?

Right here Is where the architect
stops and hikes home to pack his
gsuit case. He and the “‘missus’ are
going to be there when the class of
'08 steps forward In a body to re-
celve the plaudits of the assembled
multitude. He is going to slip a
quarter of a century from his shoul-
ders and climb up into that old bell
tower and carve his Initials once
more in the woodwork, going to do
another sum on the blackboard, hide
another “0Old Sleuth” in his geogra-
phy, fasten another pin in the ink
well and make it hum, slip another
note across the aisle, dodge around
behind the German church and
sneak past the old tombstones on his
surreptitious way through Russell's
pasture on his way to the creek.
Then he is going to dress up in his
best and solemnly wend his way to
the old Methodist church Friday
evening and look wise—as wise as
possible—while the class of '08 sits

upon the platform and looks uncom-
fortable, but happy.

In a Pinch, use Allen's Foot - Fase

Ladies can wenr shoes one size smaller after usin
Allen's Foot- Ease. It makes tight or new shoos fee
éasy. gives instant relief Lo corns and bunions,
It's the grestest comfort discovery of Lthe age.
Cures swollen feet, blisters, callous and sore spota,
It s & certain cure for sweating, hot, achi foot.
At all Druggisits and Bhoe sto e, Don't ae-
cepl nmny substitute, ¥ l";:klf. frinl packagn,
nlgo !‘ml' nibpl. of the FOUT-EASE

n

CORN - new la:r?.uuu. ukxmﬂ.xm

8. Ulmsted, Lo Koy,

All About Texas

Oklaboma, Arkansas, Loulsiana, New Meaxioo
Homes for the homeless, proaperity for the indus-
trious. The home bullders’ guide. Bend stamp for
sample copy.

FARM AND RANCH, Dallas, Toxas,

PATENTS SECURED ok rum

Free report as to Patentability. Iiustrated (Juide
Book, and List of Inventons Wanted, sent froe,
EVANSE, WILKENS & CO., Washington, D. 0

PA
T
FACTORY

TOBACCO ":x%" SALESMEN

¥y work and promotion, Experience

will )
5’1- ville ?.i'.::. c-.'." o nﬂ ap y:%f::'l?l‘::o'.::

sik REMNANTS

We have receitly been so fortunsts as to coma In
touch with the enormous tof & great siik fao-

Lo ek o P, s g8
s
an mmhagm.m‘Mv

remnant amortment. Brilliant sky - blues,
greens and soft - toned yellows give ex

collection, Now,
entire big assortment of silk is given
LorELY Fues for s club two one - year
subseriptions — the two costing in all OwvLy
Crxrs — 1o Lthe biggest national
at & popular price, AMERICAN Houe Masaszinm
This big new periodical has drawn upon all the
almost unlimited resources of & great
organization for ta endless wvariety artling
festures, Here you will Aind the provokingly funny
cartoons, the screamin odd Happy Hoollgan,
HBuster Brown, And Her Name Waa Mand, and the
dozen and one other marvellous crestions of those
master minds of mirth and fun — Opper, Dirks,
Bunny, Outesuit and all the rest. Of the magazine's
great oditarial writers only s few of the doxens upon
dogens can here be mentioned. Among these are:
ErraWursres Wircox, the most brilliant women
in mnwmmr-z American Itfe ; Inng xLariEL, the
inimitable e man who has set all the world
s-laughing ; Maviuce MamrEnLisck, Belginm's
foremost Hving philosopher and nr;
Mormms, the poted actress, who will write of life
on the and of the worid ; Proyesson
Gannxrr P. Sepaviss, who magically trans-
formed the mysteries of sclence Inlo Wales of mar-
vellous romance, and Bearnice Fiainrax, the
most brilliant, cleversst woman who has ever wril-
ten on love, romance and the things of the heart.
Thew are but & Few of Lthe master minds who will
contribute regularly 1o the great new monthly, For
the strange the unlike — the fascinsting. read
the brilljantly intaresting new Amxxicaw Hous
MaiaAaziww.

FREE OFFER. To sll whoe will mail ihelr
quarter Ar Oxce we will give In additien, Frex,
& copy of our gresi 8i-page book, “'Fancy-
Manual” contasining 9 fine engravings, and de-
scribing all formdlulh-mcm:hm:#
al wmnm.mumm HRER

. “‘
“Fancy-Work Manual.”™ and two one ye:hx
ﬂmou 0 Amenican Howe MaoAzine merely
1 & quarier now — to-day — o

AMERICAN HOME MAGAZINE, Dept.,
5-3-77, 40 Rose 8Ly, New York City.




